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PASTORAL 


Ccept, Oh GRANVI LLE! this my rural lay; 
A ſwelling tear my humble muſe can pay ͤ xꝙ/ 


My verſe, if courtly GRANVILLE but ap- 


prove, LEV 
My verſe each BRITISH maid and ſwain ſhall love. 


; Col beneath a ſpreading eypreſs ſhade, 
In mournful mood, diffoly'd in woe was laid; 
— Around 


: Fair was ſhe as the lovely. bluſhing s, 


And never can, to * our ar Plains, return. 7 


: (4) 
Around him gather'd all the Barris ſwains, 
Liſt' ning to hear his gently-ſoothing ſtrains; 
And RosaLind's dire fate with him deplore, mt 
For ROSALIND, alas! was now no more. e 


Attend, ye ſwains, while weeping I relate, 
The much-lov'd Ro SALIND 's unkindly fate. 


And ſweeter than the faireſt flower that grows; 
The glory of the Plain; the pride of May; 
Freſher than morn ; than blooming fpring more gay: 
But death in endleſs ſleep has clos'd her eyes, 
And RosaLIxD for ever, ever dies. 

Ah cruel death! is beauty not ſecure _ 
(Blooming like her's) againſt thy iron pow'r ? 
Cou'd not ſuch graces ſweet, thy Pity move? 
Nor youth perſuade, thou bitter foe to love? 
Thy dart thou long ſhalt throw before thou find 
A maid ſo fair, ſo true as RosAEIND. 


SHE, from deſiring eyes, hs! is torn; 


3 


5 (* 

The ſwift revolving year will ſudden bring 
The ſummer. months, and call the ſmiling ſpring; 
The little birds in winter ceaſe their notes, 
Till ſprightly May awakes their warbling throats; 
The fragrant flowers decay upon the Plain, 
Vet raiſe their beauteous heads, and bloom again: 
Nor ſpring, nor time itſelf, can e er reſtore | 
Fair RosALIND,' who dies to bloom no more. 
ArniNo, beſt of ſwains, poſleſs'd the maidz. | 
And Sk an equal love to his repaid 2 5 
ALBINO, fam'd for deep reſearches, ſtrove 
To eaſe her care, and footh her pains with love; 


| Tohillsand dales ſhe told her happy flame, 


And made the woods enamour'd with his name. 


Bor death has rudely ſnatch'd the golden prize, 
And ſever'd RosaLIxp from his fond eyes; 
Pluckꝰ'd the fair flower exulting in its bloom, Lid 
—— + 


Au luckleſs day to fond At:BiNo's Love! 1 
A day of woe to ſwains thou'lt ever prove! 
TE DO While 


(.6 ) 

While Britiſh youths in homely lays complain” 
ALBINO! weeps his Ros ALIND in vain: ee 
ALBINO long ſhall weep before he 45 „ et 
Another Maid ſo true as Ns UE fte act. K ⁰ 

SEE how the gentle ſhepherds weep and t 2 
Our ſighs and plaints ſincere the woods return. 
The nightingale does, fad, her fate WEIL] 2 
Poor hapleſs bird! and quite forgets her own; 5 
In pearly drops, the roſes ſorrow ſhed, 
And droop ſince the, the faireſt flower, is fled; = 
The ſwans i in dying notes her fate repeat: 
The turtle mourns, as for her abſent 5 07 
Each faithful tree upon its wounded rind, 
Bears the untimely death of ROSALIND. 


While ſportive birds ſhall warble chroꝰ the grove; 
And wearied ſheep, in ſummer, ſhelter love; | 
While ſpring 1s grateful to the joyful fwain, 's 
So long her name and praiſe ſhall here remain. 


On may the turf dwell lightly on her breaſt ! 
And gently may the beauteous charmer reſt! _ 
TY May 


(7) 

May no | ill boding ſcreech-owl hover round! 
Nor bat nor raven haunt the peaceful 3 Y 
| Roſes and violets ſhall unbidden riſe, | 

Ts mark the ſpot where RoSALIN D now | lies. 


. #; 


Nw fair RosaLIx D! if right I ſee, 
None eer ſhall grace the rural plain like thee! 
Adieu, fair RosALIND! my homely muſe 
No other praiſe than thine will ever chuſe! 


Tous ſung the ſhepherd, till approaching night, 
His warbling ended with departing light. 
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